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le hk AX. (9) 


By your leaue Roaderd: 
Krimes: Friends, (ince thuour caſe doth fland,, 


That we are fell ninto the Printers hand 3 

4nd haze before this time been oſtun ;reftly. 
To make our private meeting, publelg ieft ; 
CAnd that we muſt endure, aud becontent 
What Men pat on 05in thely we yo 
Pray let us not be 100 much playa upon. 
| Wee met indeed, tt "1760, and paſt and go on 2- 

bs HMyrry wee were, yet froe fromall off:nce, 
— And there was u9 mas cha 'dwis We ths _ 


__ Theiy, gear a nt Rand, 
poctnb ran, fg wurdycaginn er wy 
| anni etlrebie 
| Andpay them; they doe pronoke <._ 
Sepragy aide gy PR 10 all mee _ 


Wis Widdow, Magda 


Ws 's 


Ti merry "When 


Golſsps mecere. 


"The Conference. 
; (Fi good Couſſens lefu, how de'e doe?  Widdew. 


W hen hall we cate another Dagger Pie} 
You are afiranger: Chriſt, whenmet we two? 
Imuſe you doe not call as you goe by: 
VV hat lucky bufincfle pra'y hath brought youhither, 
\ That we ſhould mecte at 7 averne-doore together 2 


Tn truth (kind Coufle) my comming's fromthe Pawye,' Wie. 

Pur [ proceſt Tlofſt my fabourthbere: - 

A Gentleman promiſt to giue mce-Lawye, 

And didnot meete mces which he well ſhall heare. 
"Somelets Lond vis wot in the way voknownes © Widdow. 
Hee hath been hiadred, thar*sto bide vpon. Wk. .. 


WV hy how now Beffe ? topaſſe vnſcenedooft thinke? Avrddes: 
Wherego'ti my Wendy. To ſee my brother Srewen. 
Hecr's Widdow, Wife, and Mayde: Efaith let's drinks 1#1ddew. 
A parting Pint, and ſo God make ys cuen. 

Slipio good Covſlen, you arenextthe dore, 

Won Þintof kindneſſe, and away, no more. 


No in goedfairh : Tntroth T muſt away, Wife. 

My husbands forth, our ſhop muſt necds be tended, x 

My Mother's goneto Church, { cannot fiay, Mayde. 
A 2 It 
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Fig merry when Goſdips meete. 


HS If [be found from home, ſheel'ebe offended « 
Widzw. Telcadethe way my telfe--L ocd, he' r's alife,. 
I'know theft: hj'ts fiace L was Mayde and wites 


_ _—  ————_ 


a nf 


Widdow. Where ſba'l we be (7772) I pray goe vp the ſtares, | 
Wife. Good CouTcn no, ler's take it ftandiag heece. 
Widdow. Beſhrew m+ then, where, cuery onexeparres, 
4 Ate nonc ofchat, weel'e haye a Rooin+ my. & ere, 
Come, cone, y.ulooke thac I ould be your leader, 
Wife. Couſle, that's becauſe yauare a nimble treader, | 


Vantner. Y*ce welcome Gentle-women , what wine driake yeet- 
W:4dow, Al's one to me: what ſay you Mutris Beſſe? | 
Wife.” Whatwue'sthe beſt for cur compicxionthinke yee 7. 
Umntner.. ] hane no Phyſick, (Wije.) yet good brother gefle ? 
Wiidw. Why hit good Claret? (Yent.Yhe beſt in Loudon... 
W.fe. Either fi;i good? be.briefe, or leau't yndouc... 


Vintner, "I Heere Gentlewomen, this is neate and pure >. ; 

Wife. Pray talte it Covz, you know go+d VV incand Pecre, 
Widdow: Good Lord, voud Loid, that you grow ſodemureo . 

Le's.it:okefarmber,wheretore comeweheere?-: 

- Tbis rovau bath, Couſſy, Grace, and Mittr.fle Befſp,, 

A tult Cirouſe, [ic hauc you pledge ao ilk, 


Tis pretty-wine inteuth : pay fill your Cop, 
Weel c hauc nopu.ghi:g now we arcalone, _ 
If necre were men, | would uotdrinke it vp =» 
For twence pounds my ſelie Ybutnuw al's one: 
Sam<time wet up, and ſmcl] the wine's couffe, | 
Anu iciea kills, zag then mare gut Kulise . wes 
Bu. 


{ is. merry when Goſdips meete. 


— ” VEE IIA Ss Way ot es am * 


Put now let's brre 4iſſembling ro be merry, 

And 11good car xſt encertatze out wines + 

This touch, ind taſte, wm ikesthe fenſes weary, 
 Whartcaioa uow we ſboutu be tovlith fine ?- 
NoELoauers, norno Suters heerc, that ſces it; 
We hauc good rizc andiiquor, ler'suor leefe it; 


Content (ſay I) nav Beſſe Wlebe thy skinker:; Wife. 

In truth ('ocfoort ) 2 full Cup doth excell : Made, 

Good Lord, | am become a mighty druwker:; 

Another pint; the fellow vide vs well; Widdews 

| Ibymy oth, che wi; ei+ good mtruths Wife. 
Fillcother piac.(-V24.) prevaee go nigh ſweete youth,” 

Nuw Couſle, heere's trour friends in Soperiane, Widdow. 

Letcome ſweet: Couzen, I will pledgechem-all..  pife- 

Bur Icſu Chri!! 1 wat 15 bee.2me of 1axe?- Widdow. 

Oh, ſhee is gone 10 well by London-Y FP a//: wife. 


Good Gud(1n fo.th) I never was more merry,  1/ddowe: 
Theowheu we both 1d dwell in Bukiers-berry. 


Now hemucnly Chriſt, how pleaſantwehauc bin, .. 

Bur yet oneti.ne we hatiacruc!l iture,-. 

A Drapers man ard ſhee were mighrie ins - 

L pray, what ſbec with him, or he with her? wife 
Faith both ta loue; VV ell, /@» 5 an honeſt Mavdes © Widdew: -- 
But Lordrhe prankes that we mad wenches playde.. 


My Miftreſſe got my M.fter-to conſent - 
Oac Mid-fommer, thee veing very ill, - 
Talcaunce the Cuic, andgoclyc in Kent. 


Az By. 


J 


-Widaow. 


{ rs merry when Goſiips meete. 
By which good bap, wee hadthehouſear will: 


There Roger, /ane,and [, metcuery right. 
Heere Beſſe: Goed brotherkill's a quait of VV hite. 


No Muſicke in the Eucning we did lacke, 
Such dauncing Couſſen, you wouldbardly thioke ir? 
V holepottlcs of the daintieſt buracd Sacke, | 
T*woul : doc a wench go dat the heart tn drinke it, 
Such ſtore of tick.1ng Gallards, I duc vow, 
Not an vid Dance, but 48» com: kiffe mee now, 


And let themtalke, andpraiſethe Marriagelife 
Tobeſofullof plcatures as they ſay; 
chat hauc liu'd bot h Widdow, Mayde, and W ife, 
And try'dall pleaſure cuery kinde of way, 
Know whattod:), and-will matntame this ſtill, 
That of thc tiwee, Maydes baue the world at will. 


Efaith they haue and haue not : for vou know, = 
{Putcothe doare, heer's nonc bur friends you ſee) 


They ſay, Louecreepeth where it cannot go: 


Maydes muſt be married, leſt they mar'd thould bee ; 


I will be ſworne, before I ſaw fifteenc, 
1 wiſbtchar-l my wedding day bad ſecne, 


Tulb,ticderaule: Beſſe, itauſt be done. 
My Cauffco tbipkes aortas her words import, 
1 could not for a world haueliu'd a Nuane: 


-Oh, flcſh is fraile, we are afintul ſore, 


I-know that beaytious wenches are inclinde 


To harbour handſome meo within their mindes 
WEE oe td Couſlcs 


Tis merry when Goſps meete. 


Couſſca you meane beeauſe a Mayde is free, 
Having no head to keepe her bodice vnder, 
Shee lines alife not bound ſo muchas wee : 
The ett is fample; and it makes me wonder, 
That you which haue with Fenus ſports been fed, 
Should put ſuch errors ina Maydens head. 


Nay, but I pray you ynderſtand may reaſon, Widdows 
Tc yourthfull fauoucs thatthey docattaine, 
For this you kauw; that ali the woorng ſeaſon, 
Sutors with Gifts continual ſecketo gaine _ 
Their Miltreff; loue, to ioyue With their aff=Rion, | 
W uh words and liucs, tumbled in fubictva, = 
That's very true, the bountie of theivloues,, Wiſes 
Are lib'rall iti} with many a kinde refpet: © 
Tu conſcicace I hai twenty paire of Gloucs . ' 
WC hen | was Mayde, giuentothat cff-Q: 
Garters, Knuues, Purſes, Girvles, ſtore of Rings, . 
Aud many ahuadreddaiatic prettie things 


Well Coufſen well, theſe dayes in date bepaſt. Widow. 

Tis very true, with vs that world d thchange, . Wife. © 

Heere itands a cup of wine, prav who dranke laſt® = 

Why, that did I, to Beſſe * Lord Maydes be ftrange: Widaow. 
They looke for thouſaad words of Sw:ete,and pray, 
And take ter things,t which they tay not nay, 


Tis Maydens modcſtie to v'edeniall, Alade.: 
A willing off:r com nech ewice or chrife, | 
Buy.hecr's a cup of wiwedoth itanefor rtiall, Widow. 


Your. 


Wiſe. 


Youare toblame, in truth, wedrinkelike men, 
Now by my erucly [ am e've aſhamed, 


. Tutzwench, God kyowes when weltal! mecte agens 


Nor uecd we tearc of husbands to be blaine: 
 Ourſentot wine fb all act by chem be tele, 
T be married wife iuk:fs,ng will be fincit, 


Oh Couffe, if chat ke allth:wor??, I care not, 
Verukc allowancecuen with tlic bult : 
This Cup to you, you ſhall not iv, [ fare not; 
M, busbaud imetil? Qhb {1 here's alt, 

I care as licle for my husband \mclli:'g, 

As any wepchthas huute.in Lundos, Gw.lling, 


T's well, youneed nor, ſureTrakehimkinde, 
A$S'kin.ic a manas woman necd o.lys with, 

W ould [| as well were fictedte) my minde, 

A louingp-man who would notiue a;:d dicw thy 


- My busvand dia ro orner Loue: tcline, 


Nay miac 15 cvnltat.tby this cup of wir.e. 


Atayde, Now Chrift, how 7Y ines and Widdewes take occaſions 


T'1nlargeticir husbanus cred!” or utfpraitle: , 
Some haroour 1clous thoughts, fome kin perfivaſions,; 
In ſome match men, 1 leme the wowa,: !traies :. 
And wacathey meetc, they fo dif. ourſeand can 
About, whoic choycc bath gat thc Kwud. ft man, *k 
| las 


IM 
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T ts merry when Goſſips meete. 


Alas (200d Beſſe )chou ſpeak'ft thowknowelſt not what, Wife. 
Thy iudgement is not wotth a VValput-ſhell; 


There's an 019. graue prouerbetel's-ys, that 

Such as dye Maydes, doe all lcade Apes inhell? 
I rather whiles I liue would yearely marry, 
Then Waighting-maide on fuch prefermernrearry. 


—__ 


That prouerbes proofe can-doe you little ſtead, CIgpde. 

Bur married wiues oft giues and takes ſtich claps, 

7 aurn;{o rulesand guides their husbands head, 

T har cuery vight they flcepe in Horne-worke caps, 

I pray what prouerbe is it that allowes, 
1 he Divels piture on your husbands browes, 

Enough you wrangling weriches, fic for ſhame, Hiddow, 

Take me indrinke, leaue off your diſputation: 

Pray Brotherfill a pinte more of theſame. 

Couflen, belike you meane to drinke in faſhion, Wife. 
W ec ſhall be trim'd, and haue our wits refinde, 
Efaith wee ſhall, if you may hauc your minde, 

Now to your husband Coufle, this full carouſe, $P;34dnw, 

Incruth I pledge you, and Ithanke you trucly rife. 

To all our friends Beſſe at your mothers houfe. 

Thankes gentle Miſtreſſe Graee, | dranke but newly. Cade. 
Beſhrew by hearr, this wine is not the worſt, Wife. 
Goad-faith, me thiokes tis better cheathe firſt. Widdow. 

But Couſflen, pre*thee artnot yet toward marrage? Miſe. 

Truelyl ain, and am nor, as it ſtands: Widdow. 

A Gentleman of pafiing gallant catr'age, | 

B Doth 


Tu merry when Coſtips meete.. 


Doth ply me hard ; one that hath prettie Lands? 
Handſamer man neuer in ſhooe didtread, 
By this good drinke, akinder ne're broke bread, 


Torrie his loue, ſometimes I faigne me ficke, 
And (by this Candle) he will fit and weepe. 
Wife. Now by my troth, that's ene my Good-mans tricke, 
-Let me complaines Chriſt,what a coyle hee'le keepe : 
Asking, what ayles my {weet-heart, tell me Hony, 
My Loue, my Douc,ny Lambe,my prettic Conny, 


Widdow: See ſee, how ſay : But firra Couſlen, than 
I force afigh, with halfe a dozen grones 3 
This comes ({ayes he) rolyc without a man. 
Wife, My Husband ſayes,kindloue,thou breedſt yong bones, 
Vell 1obn.(fay I) you icſt to ſec my payac, 
Then (by this wine) the foole will weepe againe. 


Widdow,. Couſle, youare happic you have ſuch a one, 
Make much of him, a [ewell wench thou haſt: 
But I had one would lct me grunt andgrone, 
The verieſt Clowae; but well, tis gone and paſt, 
If he had liu'd Couflen, I doc proteſt, 
I would hauc doncathing : well, let that reſt, 


Hencuertruſta Red-hair'd man againe, 
If I hould live a hundred yecres, that's flatz 
k1is turnecannot be ſeru'd with one ortwaine 3- 
Aud how can any woman fſuftcr that ? 
I know tis better to take wrong, then doc it, 
Buc yet in {uch a caſe fleſh leaces ys to it. 


'* | Why, 
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Tis merry when Coſdips meete. 


Why, is a Red-hair'd man fo bad of life? Alande. 
V Vhar ſay youto a yellow flaxenhaire? 
Not one among a hundred true this wife, Widdow, 


That conſtant loyali-hearted thoughts doth beare : 
They love, but how ? as did the Youth of Greece, 
From cucry Wenchto gaine a Golden Fleece. 


Aad they whoſe mindes have this corrupt infeQion, 
(Becauſe I would haue Beſſeto take good heede,) 
Arcſuch arocall'd Sazguine of complexion, 
Iprethce Girle, letno ſuch Sauter ſpeede: 

I ſpeake it by experience and good triall, 

Of all bairc-colours, giae that haire denial}, 


A Nut-browne colour, er an Abarne cither, 
May both doe well, and are to be allow'd : 
A Waxen colour hath no great faultneither: 
Bur tor a ragged chin [ firmc haue vow'd, 

Ir ſhall by me perperuall be abhore'd, 

And with my hecles I ſcorne it by the Lord. 


A man whoſe beard ſees ſcar'd with Sprites Chaue bins 
Thar wants the wotthieſt grace,lengrth, bredth & thick- 
And hath noe&ffcrence rwixt hisnoſe and chin, (nefſle, 
Bur all his haires haue got the falling (ickneſſe, 
Whoſe fore-front lookes like Iack-an-Apes behinde, 
Sheethat can loue him, beares a ſcurnie minde. 


I p:ay, what ſay you to my husband then ? Pife. 
The rar'it Completion that you ca! deviſe, Widaow. 


The Golden {eyrence prooues Biacke-bearded-men, 
B 2 ALC 
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Tis merry when Goſlips meete. | 


— 


—— 


Arcprecious pcarles. in beautious womens eyes : | 
Their loyallheartsnonciiuſtly can controule, 
Llouea blackeman Couflen, with my foule. | 


Let Beſſe note this ? for when I was a Mayde, 
Andrtothelouc of men began to bow, 
I gaue great careto that which women ſayd, 
Wheathey were merry mer,as we arenow: 

Yeaand my Mother did perſwade mee too, 

Wench (would ſhce fay) note what your cldersdoos 


Thatleſſon without booke was ſtraight mine owne, 
Shce necd not torepeate it oucr twice, 
I quickly ſmelt what Uwas to liue alone, 
What to be kinde ia loue, what to be nice. 
Anan, anan, what i't (forfooth you lacke ?) 
Sawleges, Brother, anda pinte of Sacke. 


| No morein ſadneſfe, now t'is time to part, 


[n conſcience iris lixcaclocke at lcaſt, 

Wee'le haueareckoning after t'other quatt. 

They ſay, cnough's as good as any Fealt : 
Indeed, my wench, cnough's a Feaſt, that's righe, . 
But we want that, which lyc alone all night, 


You both may mend that matter when you will, 
Whofe faulk iſt but your owe, you doe not marry? 
God madc ror Beſſetoliue a Mayden ſtill, s 
Faith C15 my Mothers counſel! that I tarry, 
She alwayes ſayes, wnen Yong-men comes a Woingy . 
Stay Dayghicr ſtay, you muſt nor yet be doing. 


Tu merry when Goſſips meete. 


Now in good faith your Mother is too blame, Widdow. 
To wiſh ſo womanly.a wench to flay: 
Shee knowes fifteene, may husbands iultly claims. 
Fifteene, why I was thar. laſt Lady-day : Made, 
You are deceiu'd, for I am no ſuch youth, 
Iam fix:cene when next. March comes, in truth. 


Bcſhrew my heart, but that's a goodly time, Widdow, 
I wou'd to Chriſt that I could {ay ſotoo, 
I would norlinger out my yonthul} prime, 
Nor ttand andaske tny Mother what to dor, 
No, I could tell, Irrow, as well as (hee, 
Toward Batchclouts, how Maydcas ought to bee, 


T, I know ſomething too: but what of that? Made. 
Our Parents willes you know muſt be obey'd. 
We ell, ſay they muſt ; yer ſhall I tell you what Wife 


A-Schollertold mce when I was a Mayd, 
Of Marriage knot, they hauc-no power to breake it, 
Now by tlus Sacke, a Learacd man did ſpeakeit, 


T*was nothing but found truth which he didcell, Widdow. 
For husbands, we our parents mult forſake, 
Were this wine burn'd Couſſen, it would doe well, #7. 


Fairh I was t-joking onit when you ſpake ; Mayar, 
My Mother ayes, burnt Sacke is good at night, 
A'my word Befſe, your Mother's in the right, Wife. 
e 4 
Brother, [ prethee letthis wine be burn'd, Widdow. 


Andice (good youth) the Sawſeges be ready: 
To one good mcaning our three mines be turn'd, 


B 3 When 


T is merry whey Goſtips meete. 


Fiddow, 


- Youarca foole,he will maintaine you well, 


When Sacke is iugered t'will not beſo headie, 
Wee drinke fo much, my checks are paſsing warme. 
Sweet E/zabeth, 250d wine candoe no harme, 


Yer truſt mec Couflen, when I was a Girle, 
For Tauerne, no Yong-man could germcto #, 
Neither for loue, gold, precious ſtoncs, or pearle : 
My tongue denide, when keart inclinde to doc its 
For (by my faith) IT cuer lou'd good wine, 
Bur ofc refrain'd, I was ſo maiden fine. 


Well, wot you Be to whom Ile drinke tao now ? 
Sureas T1 le, vnto yourfiſter Sſſe, 
Andto the Youth that did the Angell bow, 
And ſentitfora Token : truth halte this: 
Heloues you both, ypon my word he doth, 
Reſoluc it,or you wrong him,Beſſe,in ſooth, 


His loueto mee, Tlittle doe regard, 
Perhaps my ſiſter doth reſpeR it more. 


» Then Ezbeth, intruth you vic him hard. 
- Howhard? hec hath his anſwere long before, 


I willnot loue him what ſo cre befall, 
Ile hauc a handſome man, or noneat all. 


Go too, go too, his riches doth excell, 
A Figge tor wealth, tis Perſon I afteR. 


I cell you, [a proper manreſpeR- 
Dc'ethinke that I with ſuch a Dwarffe wil ſtore mee : 


Thac ſhall diſgrace mce as hce gors bcforemce. R 
| c 


T u merry when Gofdps meete. 

TA Ss EEE em 
Ite haue a comely man from heaC to foote, 
In whoſeneatelimbes no blemiſh can be ſpide: 
Whoſe legge ſhall grace his ſtocking or bis boote, 
And weate his Rapier manly by his ſide; 

With ſucha one my humour doth agree, 

He ſhall be welcome to my bed and mec. 


Beſſe, and th'art wiſe, holdthat opinion ſtil}, Wife. 
For were I to begin the world to morrow, 
Inſuch a choice, | would my minde fulfill; 
And ſo Idrinke to thee: come o0n,hang ſorrow: 
Wench, let it be thy rule at any hand, 
To make thy choice, cuen as thy minde doth ſtand. | 


Many doe match (as true as this is wine) 

With ſome Dunce,Clowne,or Gull, they care not who, 

For no cauſe, but to be maintainedfine, 

And haue their willes in what they pleaſe to doe : 
When their hearts loues as much in other things, . 
As there is yertue 1n minc Apron-ſtrings. 


Faith tis too true: Fough, what a fiithy (mell? Widaey. 
AS ſure as death [am enelike to choake, 
Mec thinkes I fecle my felfe not very well. 
Now out vpon't, itis Tobacco ſmoake : Wife. 
Knocke Couflen knocke, heers is a filthy ſmother, 
Eor Gods loue quicke: fome Iuuipes ſweere Brother, 


Therecannot bea more deteſted ſtipke: Fiddos. 
And yct you {ce how datotie many makes it. | 
As truc as this is wine that I doe drinke, Made, 


—k 


Tus merry whe Coſfips meete. 


#ddow. 


wife. 


I would not for a Crowne kifle one that takes it, 
My husband is fo kinde an honeſt man, 
That heelerouch none, if 1 ſay, doc not an, 


. His commendations certaineis the more, 


W ith one another weare bound to beare; 


:Hee vearcs with you, fauour you him thertore, 


Surely I doc, as both of you ſhall heare : 
Tis death co him to ſmell bur a Gooſe-pic, 
And cherefore Goofe-ficlh ocuct ducl buy, 


That's a ſtrange matter ſure; I lone a Gooſe, 
Butfor a W ood-cocke [ did neucr care, 
W hen I cate Pigge, ir makes my body looſe, 


Hade, Tloveatender Rabbert, or a Hare, 


87+. 


A Turkie-pic, or Pigion fora teed: 
But 0 grofle Butchers fleſt I cannot feede, 


Couſſen, when I lay inne of my firſt Boy, 

Lord howl long'd to cata Partridge wing, 

And whlicait came,my ſtomacke had no ioy, _ 

Butall my minde was of another thing : (buy, 
Thou ſhalt lacke nought (quorh 794») that gold will 
W hy then ({weere heart) lets hauea Cherry-pie, 


Tf London yceld it (Louc) thou fhalt not lacke, 
$o kinde, methinkes I hearc him ſtill repeate ir : 
But haſtin.g dowaethe ſtaires, I call'd him backe 
Tis full ot ttones (quoth Þ) I cannot care 1t - 
With that kekitt me, and began to weepe, 
Aad [ being ſomewhat heauy, fell aſlcepe, 


>, 


ÞQr 


T u merry when Goſiips meete. 
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Pat then I fell intothe Rravgeſt dreame 

'Of fire and water, thatyoucuer hezrd: 

And I was troubled;Coufle,the moſt extreame 

With oneall night;that hada ycllow Beard, 
Aud with a Cocke had ncither Spurres nor Combe, 
And with the little Birch you haue athome, 


Why ſurely now, you talke of dreatnes, in'ſadneſſe, rnddow. 
Tdream'd laſt nighetwo Cats did lcape and skip, 
Playing together with great ſporc a4 cha 
Vatill one came to part them with a whip : 
I laughed that my hearrdid ake thereae, 
Toſce the foolith fellow whip the Cat. 


Avprettic iſt; But Beſſe, towhom dc'e drinke? "Wife. 
Tpic a fault, you doc yourclfeforger: 
The winc ſands waiting in the cup, methinks, 
Prethee, my wench, lets haue our lips kept wet, 
I pledge thee my Girle: nay ſweet now drinke it'yp, 
A Goſsips rquad, that's euery onea cup, 


Inſitians comes wm, 
'Ceuſlcn, heer's Fidlers, lets heare a Songs - Widdav. 
Butlooke my friends, it bea pleaſing thing, 

I am afraid then we ſhall ſtay too long, Mayde. 
No, no, I warrant: come op, quickly fing, Widdow. 
Let ittouch men I pray in any caſe: Wife. 
This Youth (mee thinkes) will doc jt with agrace, 
The Songe. 


VY#: a womans chicfe delight? 


To giuc man his hearts comtent : 


How doth heethe fame require? 
C Louc 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Tu merry when Coſoups meets. 


——— 


 Louehercill the ſport be ſpent +- | 


You that doubr ir, doc buttry,. 
Mea will latter, cogge,andlye. 


With bewitching words they ſue, 

Vowing conſtant faith and loue 3 

W omen thinketheir oathes be true, 

Till (poore ſoules) they tric andproove;, 
Then they finde, when helpe is paſt, , 
For a night their Jouc doth laſt, 


Their owne Stories tell their liges, 
How vaconſtantthey haue dealt; 
Honeſt Widdowes, Maydes, and Wines, 
Hauc their double dealing felt ; 
All will ay thatare not blinde, 
Mecnare falſe, and VV omen kinde. 


W hen they yow,truſt not their ſwearing, 
Whhenchey ſmile, chiokerthey willfrowe, 
Gine their flattering butthe heariog, 
If they can, thei'le puryoudowne: | 
Since they ſceke your ouerthrow, 
Keepe them fromchething you knows. 


Forto be in greatrequeſt, | 
Make your louc —adins ſtrange, 
Tric goodoatneſt our injeſt : 
Deale with flatterers by change : 
As they comc, fo letthem paſſe ; 
Turoe diſſemblers our to graſle, 
FINIS, 


-— 


Now. 


—_— 


Tis merry when Goſiips meete. 


Ne” God-amercy Boy, this Song js true, 

Y [ prethee drinke, tis good to mend thy voice. 

Haſt thou not fuch another that is new ? 

Yes, I haue one is call'®, T he Maydes bad choyee : 
Pen'd by a Maycecher ſelfe, whoſe conſtantiugh 
Was lately wronged by a Merchants Youth. 


Widdow. Sing it prethee, 
The Song. 


Y Ou Longdow Maides, giue care to me, 
& ThataminLoucyour owne, 
And borne within the Citic walles, 

Well friended, and well knowne. 


My ſelteT willnot ſeemeto praiſe, 
It were anote of pride: 

What beautictherc4s in my face, 
Orcomely limbes beſide. 


My ready witte, andquicke conceſe 
To breake avimble ieſts 
Andall goodparts and qualities, 
I meanetolet them reſt. 


The ArtT have in Needle-worke, 
Imbrod'ry tich in Gold: 

With LaceandStich, andeuery thing, 
That may orcan betold. 


For Dauncing, and my skill in Song, 
I muſt, and will be mute A 
| V2 


_—y ; 
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Tu merry when CGoftips meete. 


My playing onthe Virginals, 
And ickling ofthe Lute, _ 


Ile burie all mine owne gos parts, , 
Andofa Youth will ſpeake ;_ 


Whoſe moſt yakinde bad qualitics, , 


Doth make my heartto breake. 


How hee-is calde, I will conccale, 
And not rcucale the ſame;. 
Becauſc Ile leaue him like a Jew, | 
W ithout a Chriftian name. . 


Hee plide mec long, as Suters doe, . © 


(I mcane theſe ſubtill men) : 
And wee had often meeting too, 
Irskils not where, and when, 


Hce vow'd hee lou'd mee conftantly;.. 


Farredearer then his life : 


And would himſelf, deſtroy bimſelfe,. 


Except I were his wife. 
I being (as poote wenches bee) 


* Moſt kinde,where louedorh ſtiag: - 


| Conſented teo,(l ſhametorell:) 
Avd let himdoe.thethuog, 


This done, whichcannot be yodone,. 


(Tis now G6xec months too late :) 
Iam turo'd off, my Youth hath got 
Apather louipg mat, | 


Tu merry When (oftips meete. 


One thatbath neither witte nor wealth, 
Beantic, nor comeiy grace: 

One thatis Kirchin-ſinfte ro mee, 
Her Rtocke is knowen ſo baſe, 


Fie, who would truſtthis wicked world ?- 
Maidens take heed, be wiſe: 
Tam not Widdow, Wife, nor Mayde, 
But of another fizc. 
FINIS. 


*- Like this Seng cxcceding wel indeed: yore. 
. Hecr's fixe pence toward the Muſick with my heart. 
Beſſe, tis good warning wench for you ; take heed, Wife. 
He ſec him hang'd, would play me ſuch a part: HMayae. 
Hee that ſhould comeand offer but to fecle, 
I would en'c ſcorne that fellow with my heele- 


Well, go-too Coufle, goe forward with the reſt, Piddow. 


Wharreft I pray 21 know not what you meane. Wife. 
No, why of her that is your neighbours gueſt? Widdow. 
Tis true, tis true ; my gallant filken Queane -- Wife, 


I had forgotthe talke I was abour, . 
The Fidlers comming in, cleanc putme our, . 


Why, ſhee for-ſooth (an't pleaſe you) is ſo fines. 
Shceneuerdrinkcs, yolefle thee dine or ſup, 
And then ſhee hath her penny-por of wine. Widdows 
Marry and gip, ſome body rake her vp: 

Some Dottors weach a'my word for her skill, 

Thattakecs in Diet by the Dram and Pill. 


C3. 


Tis merry when CGoffips meete. 


_ 


My husband doth allow mce, Tc befworne, 
A pinte a meale, as truce as we lit heere: 


Irell you (as my friends) I would ene ſcorne, 


Todineor ſ{uppe withour itinayecre: 
Hee knowes (efairh) to pleace me in my dier, 
'Oc for a moath I ſhall be out of quiet. 


Then if heſees themwoutof parience once, 

O Chriſt how he will ſeeke to make a mends : 

Then doe I ſigh, ro grieuc him forthe nonce, 

W herewith hee'le kiſſe, and ſay;Sweet loue be friends: 
let him kifle, and ſpeake me faire awhile, 
And whentheſullen humor's paſt, I{aule, 


Tcannot chnſe but praiſe thy prettie wit, 

Itis the very bond that I would rake: 

Thou cnterrain'ft his humour palsing fir. 

Why, [ thought men had lou'd for kindneſſe ſakes = 
Alas plaine wench, God knowes thou art notin it, 
Shee that wilt ſettle loue, muſt this way wia it, 


Indced, | ncucr heardthattricke before, 
I thought mens loue mult fill be fed with Kindneſſd; 
God helpe thee Beſſe, not one amongaſcore, 
That poore opinion is but Maydens blindneſle : 
In theſe things thou knowelt little, itappeates, 
Burt it will come, fornow-thouconvſt co yeares, 


W hy woman, if wee ſcemenotin behauiour| 

As though we car'd not greatly to conſort, 

They'le chinke, forſooth, they doe vs mightie favour, 
And 


Tia merry when Goſiips meete. 
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And we muſt ſeeme behoken for our ſport: 
So beſt in ſtrangenefle we our meaniogs hide, 
Whuch makes them loue, & giue good words belide. 


This for inſtruQion, Befſe, have diſcloſed. 


Ta trurh I yeeld morethankes then may betokl. Hades 
Heer's to you both againſt yoube diſpoſed: 
Lord, while you talke, the Sawſeges wax cold, Widdow. 


Come, draw-your Knivcs ;fall to, I pray begin, 
You know cold Puddings arc aot worth a pin, 


How:-oretty ſalethey taſte :but tis the better: Wife. 
Moſt rare cfaith todrinke Sacke withall;, + Widdow. 
Beſſe,pray goe too, will you remwaine my debter s - 
Why de'e< norpledge me ? troth and fanth you ſhall. 
Nay fureallthis: truſt me tis morethenneed, CAMaydes 
In truth, in ſadnefie, nowin very deed. + 


well, if you doe not Bee, youdoe me wrong, — _ Widdow 
You ſhall not be forſworve for twentic pound ; 
How'tburnes my belly as it gocs along. Made. 
My turne is next, and ſo it paſſcth round o wife. 


Looke Genle-woman, is it full de'e thinke? : 
I ſcorne to be intreared take my drinke. 


Why laugh you Couſſn? fweete nowlet vs knows rmiddow. 
An oddeconceit 1 thinke onmakes meſamile: - Aayde. 
When I am foorth in company, or ſo, 
How by thedramme;, I take in wine that while: 
Kiſsing the Cup, vpon the wineI frowne, | 
Ando with ſmclling ir, I ſetitdowne. 
_” Some - 
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Ti merry when Goſvips meete. 


Some imple Feo'e; (all mannersfor his wit) 


 Comesonme with the Frenchſalure moſt quainely, 


: Widdaow. 


Wife. 


#ddow, 


And Saycs,Sweete mendyour draft,you drinke nowhir, 
Iotcoth you ſhew your ſcife roo Mayden-daintic : 
Drinke beter Lady, at my kinde requeit. 
I fay (ſweere Sir) can nowine digeſt, 


{Marry wee'le beare you witneſſe when'you will, 


Hetake tmy oath ontweatie Table-bookes, 
Thelafſt full Cup hath made you mighticill : 
Some Roſa-ſolir: ſee hoyv palc ſhee lookes, 
Another pinte of char ſhee taſted laſt, 
To breake winde with, andthentbe worſt is paſt. 


-Goed((c'faith) good, my-Couſlc is in the vaioe, 

JTle march you for it weach, I bold x Crowne: 

Fill none, yalefſt youl'e drinke about againe. 

Content ſay I, you ſhall not put mee downe: 

+1 How ſay'ftthou Beſſe, (ball it beſo Girle, ſpeake? 
If I make one, pray God my Girdle breake. 


-Talke notſo loud, what will folkethinke that heare? 


The very Yinimers Boy laught when you ſpake. 
Had I ſcene that, I'would hayefound his carc-: 
V hy maſter Boy, wee'le pay for whatwee take + 
| Baſe Groome, I:ſay,althoughthou tak't me mellow, 
Know fmooth-fac'd Knave, [am your Miſtres fellow, 


'Good Lord; what ayles my Coufſen beſo hot? - 
Toſh, Ictir pafle, you know Boyes ſawcic bce. 
Ic ſhall noche fargiuen, nor torgot: 
Your 
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Your Mattc{hots uw ths Ay chas wee: ' Of eV. 3 _—_ 
'Call for a Reeknivgy ſer$ktiow What's t (obapy?, 0 
By Avec, Uevtheatuinure more to ſtiy;” 910} ef T 
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Brother; I pray;isityoar Maſters mindeg 121921; br: A 


Your tcliow boy houtdflourGrotts whenthoy drink ? 

My Maſters will is for to vſe you kinde, Pntmor. 

T'rewMeuhbidhmore, ny (nad, chenyoudo FRE adder. 
Whatis thyme? rn. -borloonomgintie? PT 


A * 
 * * 


70:1 2169 2w bas 112000) 21 prey 1600 adit 


-wikiam, we qawendtherrd, 114 od2 its 1 


Tibere 950 rag Þ-Daves 
VVocasy o_n where wemightbe courtious vied, 


Ja ruth forfpbelbgray tele sbina@tofiens.! dioohofgpmney. 


Wiliam, ; hemeadewiomopeui Wa, 
And ikewyBajpentbanduake het nn” 11 t 


£2102 þ 1. Bo 2ys3 9150 bluovw nat) re; A. 
Fort iomalpy wha wars bhuryenrapat dT 


Ang that you Were GAAERAS SH ig env 
Witn triends a drinking where you arewnknowne, 


run Fowings of 
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 Tw-merry when n Goſups — TY 


Wiliam, wee,willpgt be bet (fe yee)-:; 

Vaio your Maſter, ynege, ent aumberszs/ -.-- 1 |/. oY 
T'is for good wine and welcome, wee comets yee; .- 
Or farewell Witiam, and you were. my Brother. 

And therefoge'#Ylliavwythis Abuſewe ſcoracy;/!: 
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"—"—_ Wo ni ener 
Widded.:'Thokenfareyourfolow, datea'' 
V Villiam, our talke is boneſt, and we care not. ” 
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T 4 merry when Goſtps meete. 


Sowouldnot I, Williem) for Boycs be wildey' 1 | + | Waddew.” 
' Though Girles crie (#%/am)rill they be bopiſt, 
#uliam, giuc mea Gitle,take Boyes who lift, 
Couflen, yeudoo forget your ſclfe, mee-thinke, . fe. 
W hen Befſeand [.come home, we thall be chid.. / 
Pray fil the Cup to #3/l:am, ler him dri' (ke. | 
Jatruch forfoothyr's the laſtthiog: | did; | " Widdow, - 
Good William dtioke; ['prechee william doo.” wax 
Forfouth | pledge you, aad1 chanke yce roo, <3 
Now Gentlewgmen, I intreate youſpeake, Ubutuer., 
And oamethe wiac, a pintc1 will goe fill, 
Nowilam,no;thcre's many Vintners breake, wife. 


Let icaloae, prethee, kinde hearted 3341), 
It is cnough, if-you one rule doe keepe,: + | 
Aud that 1s thisz Nicke not your Pots too deepy. 


There is gych knaycry in. youreradeforchat, - 

W hich will notuhriuc, whoeucr, ve the ſame; |. 

Draw briske to Londoners, let Clownes drinke flat, . 

Thattakein wine but onely forthe name; - 
Out-face the Fooles, but with a cogging tale, - 
For all their judgement's in a pot of Alc. 


Youcan perſwade themthat their caſte is-bad, 
And boaſt your wine, that there's no better drawngy 
The like in Lovdon is notto be hads + 
W henall is falſc, and.but an outward fawne. | 
Couſſen, wee know Vidtners can doe amitfe, Widdom. - 
But we might hauc drunke #illiams pie by o_ 
yn 2 


Tumerry when Goſlips meete. 
Uinmer, "Troth youſhabthavercinſtantly;fininne, © 4 [1 + 7 
Wife. Whythiis yourfault Couſſen, you'lcnot leave; 
PA. Tur, haughin knauc: this pince, andwe havedone, 
_ Somuch 1a meaſure, hee 01d vs deceiuc 2 
y.* Did you not mirke how &ry Potfacke fillingg> | ny 
Wee'l take u kiadly,cautc hee givesic willing,” 
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Vortwer. Heere Gentlewomen, aad1 thanke vou dl, t7%! 
Wife.” This is acuppeof Clarcerdurhi excel} © 4 
Vamner. Atany tune, when you doe pleaſe really + 4 
'Vpon my honettte Jic vic vou well, WEE 

While with my Maſter { remaius a dweller, WOre 

Y ou ſhail commaudche belt chars (5the! — 
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Widdew. Thankes wilkiens W hat's to pay? and __ ts wy? Þ 
_ Viuterr. Marry forſoodh, Thiceſhiliags and apimiy; - 
BA Widen. 12 downerherr Monyes prethee, nouc ſhall! py 
Conſſe, awd Beſſe, ineroth this ume votany, 
_— —— regs, l doe protett tg lates © 


